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THE WOl1
A Serial of a Girl Who

Under the Up]
The Story so rar.

Anna Jassen, a young and hand.
fSme woman, is on trial for the delib-
spae murder of Alastair do Vries, a rich

landerer who had thrown her ever
a new fancy. The District Attorneya

out the facts of the shooting in a
sestaurant, while the prisoner ezcites
the wonder of the Court by her beauty
aSd a strange calm and serenity, which

a it seem impossible that she could
guilty. Her lawyer rises, but @on-

rary to expectation he makes so move
to block any of the witnesses of the
Sate. This is a great surprise

This appealing story "has been
made into a wonderful film drama
by Cosmopolitan Productions, a!4
will be released as a Paramount pic-
ture.
PFtsenally Directed by Robert

0. Vigna.
By Donn Bryne.

(Arther et PwerfMIlShort Steries
and Novels of Sustained laterest.)

HE wheels around on me

suddenly and points at my
head.

"'McCarthy,' she says, 'your
.word's good with me. Either tell
me now you'll let me go when we're
rescued or I'll kill you.'

"'I1 can't.' I said. 'I won't. Now
give me my gun and be sensible.'

"'I mean it.' she said. 'Let me
off or I'll kill you.'

"'It wouldn't be the first.'
"'Will you?'
"'No,' I says.

' "I'm watching the gun to grab
It if I can. Then I see a spat of
are like a match lighting. Then

Is Marriag
"To Thirty-Three' and Stung, But

Not Defeated."
When I read that article I said to

myself "Bravo! Here's a real man

at last." I had almost begun to
think there weren't any. You have
evidently had a hard 1deal, but I
admire your courage. You are still
looking for the right girl. Keep.
en looking, you will find her. but
she will not be the caliber of girl
you mention.

I think sometimes if men only
realised how the. right kind of a
girl wants to meet the right man.
things would be different. But now
for the other side.
This girl sits at home and im-

proves her mind and tries to bluff
herself -thinking that "men are not
essential to her happinesa' merely
to salve her hurt pride. She does
not like to come out and say that

Prize Cake
Recipes

Washington's Best Sub-
mitted in Times Cake
Contest-Clip Them.

CUP CAKE.
2 cups of sugar.
1 cup of good butter.
4 eggs.
3 cups of flour.
1 cup of sweet milk.
1 teaspoon soda.,
2 teaspoons cream of tartar.
Cream the butter and sugar to-

gether. Beat the eggs light. Add
to sugar and butter. Divide the
cup of milk in half and in one half
put the soda, and cream of tartar
In other half, and add soda to
cream of tartar. Any icing may be
used.-Mrs. D. J. Coffman, 1519 Ver-
mont avenue northwest.

CHOCOLATE LAYER CAKE.
2 cups of sugar.
2 tablespoons butter.
2 eggs. 0

2 cups milk.
4 cups flour.
2 teaspoons Royal baking powder.
4 teaspoons extract vanilla.
Rub sugar and butter together to

a perfect cream, then add the eggs
without separate beating, and the
milk: sift the flour and baking
powder and stir into the above, then
add the vanilla, and give the whole
a thorough beating, being sure to
stir only one way. Fill the pans
half full and bake in a quicit, evenly-
heated oven about twenty-aive
minute.

ICING.
% pound Baker's chocolate.
3 tablespoons sugar.
4 tablespoons water.
2 teaspoons extract vanilla,
Neat the chocolate on the u'tove

with the water until thoroughly
melted: add the sugar and vanilla.
Lay one layer of the cake, upside

down, on a plate, spread a layer of
the chocolate, thent put on the re-
mining layer and cover the whole
enke with the chocolate and let
stand a while, and it is ready for
the table.-L.ouise Sauveur, Box 8,
Plls Church, Vs.

Were Is good news for all men and
women whose hair is faded, dry,
streaked and scraggly-is falling out
badly, and whose scalps are covered
with dandruff and itejh like mad.
Tour druggist can now supply you

with the genuine Parisian Sage,
which is guaranteed to quickly and
safely banish every sign of disgust-
luf dandruff, stop itching scalp and

flighair and stimulate a new
grewt.or money refunded.
Thousands can testify to the excel-f

lest results from its use; some who'
feared baldness now glory in their
abendant hair, while others who
were annoyed for yesars with dan-
drbtt -and itching bead got a ew'an
healthy scalp after julst a few days1
use of this simple home treatment.

Parisian Sage is a scientific prep.
arstion that supplies hair needs. It'sesto use, perfectly harmless, not
sti or greasy, and even the first
applicatis usually makes the hair
ad scalp look and feel 100 per cent
better.

If you want to save your hair,
make it always look its best, and
start a new growth, don't delay-he.

gausiag Parisian Sage now--to-
igt. eoples Drug 8tores will
sply you. A large bottle costs

nosthisfta does not give per-.

[AN GOD
Sells Herself, Becomes
ifting Environment of F

gains Her Soul.
something burns my ear like red-
hot iron. I bear the shot. I'm
spun halfway round.

"I face up again.
"'You made a better job wi~h De

Vries,' I says stupid-like.
"I'm expecting the finish, but she

walks up td me and hands me the
gun. She just looks at me, and her
throat works, and then suddenly
from her eyes run two big tears
down to the corners of her mouth
and I turn away.

"'I'm going to fix you a bed of
banana leaves, and then I'm going
to light a fire. Forget your trou-
bles for a while. Think of this as
a picnic.'

"But the tears still run down her
face an she says nothing. I go off.
and get busy because I can't stand
the sight of it. I'm not feeling apytoo like a comedy myself.
"We re sitting that night at a fire

on the beach and the thin, new
moon is up. A light breeze is in
shore. Suddenly she turns to me.

"'You're religious, McCarthy," she
says to me.

"'I'm not exactly religious,' I say.
'I'm like everyone. I guess.'
"'You believe in God, McCarthy?"
"Not ody likes to talk much about

things of that kind. You th!nk
about them but you don't say them.
And ;>articularly you don't talk
about them to a prisoner who's up
for murder. unless you're one of
those Holy Willie boys.
"'Who doesn't?' I spars.'
"'Ycu believe'-her voice serious

-'that God takes care of you on
this island?'

:a Success?
,men do not care for her type of
girl, but it seems to her that it is
fairly obvious just the same.
The other girl, whose idea of a

man is a theater ticket, has the
good times. If the "real girl" does
go out once in a while she is un-
fortunate enough to meet a man
who spends a lot of time telling her
that he certainly does appreciate a
nice girl, and after he has her suf-
ficiently bluffed he immediately tries
to break down the barriers that
make her a nice girl. He tries to
desecrate her Ideals and to get her
to hold cheap the sacred and holy
things of life.
Every "regular girl" wants a

home of her own with a man she
loves, but how many men are will-
ing to offer her that? Thirty-three.
you apparently have the right idea.
but did you ever stop to think that
there are lots of men who do not
care any more for the home girl
you mention, who "string" a dif-
ferent girl along every night tell-
ing her how much they think of
her and what a nice girl she is?
They have precisely the same line
for every girl, varying it to suit
the occasion, but the elements are
just the same. They treat every
girl "just like they would want a
fellow to treat their sister." All I
have to say is that it is rather a
queer way, unless a fellow doesn't
care anything about his sister.

Isn't it too bad that people with
the right ideas cannot meet and
that the good of each sex should
come in co tact with the doubtful.,
the incon squeital and even the
bad.

Here's luck to you, Thirty-three.
I hope you find the right girl and
in conclusion I am going to breathe
a little prayer for the perfectly
nice girl who hasn't anything else
to do but improve her mind. I be-
lieve when Thirty-three does find
the right girl she is going to be
perfectly happy for the rest of her
life.
TWFNTY-FOTR AND WONDER-

ING WHY.

TryingtoCure
Cancer

By Brice Belden, M D.
ANCER Is a disease which has
been studied with the great-
est interest for many years,

remaining up to the present much
of a mystery to scientists and do'-
tors. A fairly satisfactory ttent-
ment recently discovered is the ap-
plication of the X-ray and of
radium. There have also been some
successful results throush veryg
early surgical removal of the can-
cerous growth, Treatment by thi
X-ray and radium is practically con-
fined to superficidi or skin cancer,
and within this limit success is al-
rpost certain.
Experiments have shown that

cancer is more easily resisted by
animals which have been inoculated
with cancer cells, These cells are
first subjected to heat, however, in
order to lessen their deadly influ-
ence.
Cancer cells grow from the other

cells of the body and are very
much like the normal body cells.
They multiply, however, to a very
much greater degree than normal
cells and can go on growing in-
definitely. which is unlike the ac-
tion of normal -tissue. They break
down much more readily than other
cells and as they spread rapidly
through the healthy tissues in
their abnormal growth they give
off poisons which destroy the vi-
tality of the whole body.
When they break into the blood

vessels and other parts of the cir-
culatory system some of the di.-
easedl cells often become separated
from thet mams of the growth and,
passing through the blood, set up
cancerous areas in other parts of
the body.
The manner in which this dis-

ease is contracted is not known.
It has been observed, however, in
the case of some of the lower ani-
mals, that it may be passed from
ene to the other b'y Inoculation.
Its occurrence is common' among
the lower animals, and it is espe-
cially prevalent among rats and
mice.

Cuticura Talcum
is Fragrant and
Very Healthful

CHANGED
a Criminal and Then,
6eal Love Re-

"T'hat's what they say.'
"'Do you believe, McCarthy. that
He knows me, takes care of me,
cares for mer

"I say nothing-because I can't
aee it. She's too far out of the pale.
I'd like to tell her 'Yes,' But I
can't.

gEM geARS DOWN.
"'You don't believe, then. Mc-

Carthy'-her voice is just a husky
whisper-'that there is anyone caring
for me, anywhere,'
"'Oh, what's the use of bother-

ing about that?'
'You don't, then.' she said. 'You

think I'm too bad for-eyen--that.'
"I get up and shake myself.

'Maybe there's nothing to it. after
all,' I tell her. But all of a sudden
she is crying, her face down to the
sand, as though her heart. would
break.

"I move away, because I'm no
good to her, and go down the
strand a bit. The water laps the
strand, and whispet's in the trees,
But I can hear Janssen crying still.

"I walk on and on. I hear the
sea rumble on the rocks, and the
whisper of the trees Is louder. A
turtle pluds into the water, and a
cocoanut falls with a thud, but ovee
it all I still can hear the voice of
Janssen crying little tearing cries.
as though pieces of silk were being
ripped from the main fabric with
shrill protesting tragedy. It struck
me that she herself was flaying
her heart with brutal aokes, and
that every red shred was moaning
in protest: 'Don't, don't, don't!'
"The new moon became the full

moon, and waned and died," McCar-
they went on. "But no help came."'
"There was nothi'ng to do but

wait, and a policeman doesn't mind
waiting. All his life is waiting.
except for a hint of action now and
then. But I worried about Jans-
sen.

"Janseen gave me no trouble,
from the wreck of the boat. and a
pin Janssen gave me.
/"There's nothing I like to see
better than fish, and I sit there
and fish and think all the time.
We talked just as friendly strang-
era might talk, waiting on a rail-
road platform. She got the bana-
nas and the cocoanuts and the
breadfruit, gathering them as they
fell. I managed to kill a suckling
pig now and then, and I rigged up
a fishing line from a piece of rope
I unraveled that had come aahore.
And little things come to me of
the life in New York. and I worry
ever them. I never was a grafter.
I never took a penny from anyone
when I was on the vice squad in
the way of protection, but there's
little things that worry me. As
for instance, when I go into a sa-
loon for a drink, they never take
my money.
"When an arrest is made, some-

times I find a bailsman for the
rrisoner. and they give me some-
thing as a favor. Or I sell tickets
for this benefit or another, and
nobody wants them but nobody
dares refuse. And I sit there in a
few acre@ of coral in the Pacific
Ocean and the sun rises in (he east
way over New York, and the moon
sets In the west down China way.
And the winds blow south from
SApan. or north from the edge of
the world. And I think: It's very
small. It's not worth a man's
while.
"And while rm thinking Jans-

sen is thinking, too. But what
she's thinking about. I can't figure.
She's very silent. And at times
her mouth isn't hard at all, nor
her eyes, either. And when she
speaks her eyes are on the ground
and'she's very serious.
"'What are you thinking about.

Janssen? I ask.
HOW BRE FEELI.

"'McCarthy,' she says, 'did you
ever, after a hard day's work, dis-
appointed, clogged with dirt, come
in and turn on a cold shower and
suddenly feel better and cleaner-
and be happy again?

" "'hat's the only thing to do on
a day like that.'

"'Well. I feel.' she said. 'as if
this island were that bath after the
awful day of my life.' she said.

" 'At times I think myself that
it must be getting on her nerves,
this place. She'll want the lights.
the gayety, the people. if only for a
little space before she faces her
trial. Even the chair must be bet-
ter for her than this waiting. I
think.
"'Aren't you getting lonely, Jans-

sen?' I ask. 'Doesn't this get on
your nerves--having nobody to talic
to?' We never speak any more
about the murder or the trial.

'Why, no. McCarthy!'
" 'I ihould have thought.' I say,

'that after the gayety you knew
you'd find this a terrible trial.'
"'McCarthy.' she said suddenly,

'were you ever at Saranac'?
"'I've passed through It.'
"'Did you ever see the poor peo-

ple there, quiet, waiting, glad to
be alive, just being healed? Well,
I'm like those.'

"I dc,n't notice for a while the
change that is coming over JTanasen.
I see things on the outside of
people. I don't see them on the in-.
side. I'm a detective. I just think
maybe she's got the' blues. Maybe
she's worried. But one afternoon
she comes to me and springs a new
one.

'McCarthy.' she says, 'would ynu
mind every afternoon keeping away
for an hour or so from the cove?'

'What's the idea? I says.
"'Well, I used to be a good swim-

mer,' she says, 'and I'm going to
practice, and I haven't got any
bathing suit,' she says, "not even
tights. So you'd better keep away.'

"IT think to myself. 'This Is a
queer thing for anyone as tough as
they tell me Janssen is. to coma out
with.' And I wonder if she means
exactly the opposite of what she
says. She wants me. I half figure,
to hang around. And maybe she
thinks 1ll tall for her. And if I do,
she has me, I say to mysejf.
"And then I look up at her, and

1 see her eyes, and I never was so
ashamed before or since.
"All right, Janssen.' I say.
"Thanks, McCarthy."
"A week later she borrows my

knife. 'My clothp are In rags. Mr.-
('arthy.' ishe sa i. 'so it's hack to
the Omrden of 'Eden for me, I got
to dress up like these wahinles

down here. Don't laugh at me. Mc-

rarthy; promise me you won't."
(Oep, ght. Internatitaa Magasine Os.)
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The Hun
For my judgment aliout the time

had been correct. We had been fly-
ing for hours, and it was some
where in the night, although I
hadn't the remotest idea what time
it really was.
Suddenly there was a tremendous

splash, and the next thing I real-
ized we were floating on the water.
drifting, it seemed to me. with the
wind.

NARROW EBCAPE.
As soon as we landed-or dropped

onto the water-the Secret Service
man and his pilot gave their atten-
tion to Juanita and me. I really
wasn't as frightened as I bad
thought I was. And Juanita. after
the first shock had worn off, seem-
ed to be quite calm.
Strange as it may sound. the pilot

seemed to be more nervous than
any of us.
"Damned narrow escape,' I beard

him say to the Secret Service men.
as he jumped out of his seat and
began an inspection of the plane.
Juanita and I sat perfectly still

14 our seats-perhaps because there
was nothing else to do. I don't
mind admitting that there were a
lot of places 'd rather have been
then that strapped in that seaplane
seat.
The prqepect looked rather

gloomy. I always loved the ocean.
But I'd rather be on it in a per-
fectly good ocean-going steamer
than drifting about over its bosom
in a wounded seaplane.
And I've never fet as helpless in

my life. I wanted to get out an-I
help-do something. It was awfnl
just sitting there watching the
waves, and not being able to lend a
hand.
My thoughts were interrupted by

an exclamation from the pilot:
"Well. I'll be damned!" And he

motioned for the Secret Service maa
to climb over and take a look.
The man gave a quizzical look at

the gasoline tank, which the pilot
had been examining. and whistled
softly.
"What do you think?" he asked

"Looks like a piece of dirty Meri-

Getting Meals
In. Advance-
HERE cornea a timne in the life
Iof every housewIfe when she~mu st either be absent from

the family board or when she re-
turns home so late that she must
prepare molt of the meal ahead.
How much easier for every one con-
cerned if she has a few emergency
menus on hand.
One of these consists of: Boiled

fish, green peas, baked macaroni
tvith cheese, cold slaw or cabbage
salad and apple sauce. The mac-
aroni may be boildd the day be-
fore, rinsed with cold water and
set aside in the refrigerator. The
apple sauce may also be prepared.
The cabbage may be shredded ad
tied up in a damp cloth.
On the morning of the day you

expect to be away, make up the
white sauce and arrange it and the
macaroni in the greased baking
dish. Srinkle the cheese over the
top. And replace itain the ice boa.
Finish making the ecabbage salad.
Open the peas, drain the water from
them and rinse under the running
wa~ter. Allow them to air. spread
out upon a shallow china plate as
long as possible. Place them in a
baking dish or cook-pot and add a
very little water and a bit of but-
ter and salt and pepper. Some add
a teaspoonful of sugar. Set aside.
Pf'epare the fish. Split it open

and place it skin-side down on a
greased plate. Pour all over the top
and sprinkle with salt and pepper.
Iteplacen in the ice chest close to
the ice. Cover with another plate.
Set your table before leaving home
and cover it with some device to
prevent dust getting upon it,
*A etesk or chops might he suab-

stituted for fish. Potatoes creamed
and baked with cheese might re-
place the macaroni dish. Bakedaae.olbt usd.
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This serial Story has --o name,
The Washington Times winl

Pay $100 in cold to the per@on
who submits the best title.
Read the story every day in

The Washington Times and
When the last inistalmenit has

1besaN printed, mend in your suit-
xestions for titles.
The title must consis of
the-ords or less.
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can work to Me." the pilot replied."I'll Wager that we'd have found,
the same thing wrong with any
Plant' We'd taken out of tgose han-
gars."
They didn't tell us what, It was

all about, but I could tell by th s
*AY they talked there was some-

thingf seriously wrong. And I
Judged that the gasoline tank ha-l
sprung a lealft or perhaps that the
hole had been bored In the tank by
some Mexican spy before the plane
Was taken out. Irtformation whien
I Tahered later from the pilot
Proved that my reasoning had bean
correct--or, at least.' that his mur-
miss was the same as mine.

"Well, It doeon't matter to um how
It was done," he' continued, still
talkingr to the secret service man.
"What we're principally 'concerned
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thaeet onbef took-ot of that
canurrooked bero o mehthean auny

lobster a Ia Newburg I ever ato at
the Willard or the Washington.

And, besides the corned beef he
had bread and cracker*, and some
fuqny looking biscuits which he
told me were hardtacks.
"At least this'll hold us for

awhile," he said, a he opened the
can of beef. "An to the future," he
tried to speak lightly, but I couI4
sense a certain uneasiness behkeath
his attempted flippancy, "we can
on ly hope."
but at that- time I wasn't nearly

an much Interested in the future
as I was In that corned beef sand-
wich. My spirits rose and I was
pretty well buoyed up as long as I
was eating. But when we had fln-
nished, and again had resumed our
watchful waiting, the futute began
to loom fearful 'before me.
The sea which was calm enough

whoqn we first landed had become
quite choppy. A wind had blown
up and we could feel the waves
beating against the plan*, rocking
it from side to side.

I don't know whether It was the
rocking, or whether I was just so
worn out that I couldn't stay
&wake, but it was not long before
I dozed. I don't know how long I
slept. It may have been minutes.
It may have been hours.

I was awakened by a tugging at
my sleeve. A man was talking to
me.'* At first I couldn't make out
what he said. But with full con-
sciousness, and a realization that
the soles of my feet were very wet.
I understood.

"I hate to wake you," the voice
was saying, "but we can't stay
here! We've got to take to the
water!"

(To Be Contiamed Teomerrow.)
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Industry a
Do You

GO.TO SUMlN
SEVENTT young women ia in-

dustlal occupations from all
parts of the United States will

receive scholarships in a summer
behool for women workers in In.
dustry which will be opened at
eryn Mawr College June 1. The
sunouncement of plans for the
sum&*er school, which will provide
a two-monthl' course, has been
made by Miss M. Carey Thomas,
president of the college, and Mine
Mary Anderson, director of the
women's bureau of the United
States Department of labor in
Washington, who is a member of.
the joint administrative committee
for the school.
The plans for the school follow

the general lines pursued by the
trade union colleges in various
cities of America, and by the
Workers' Education Association of
England. The joint administrative
committee, which will be govesn-
Ing body of the summer school, is
composed of representative woman

Doctoring on
the DeepL the wonders of scen

ever cease? The latest twist
In the development of emer-

gency wireless advice, whereby a
person who becomes ill at sea can
be prescribed for by a doctor on
land.

If you're taken suddesly ill, In-
stead of rushing up to the steward
and exclaiming, "Send for the doc-
tor," all you have to do is to step
quietly up to the radio operator
an# murmur, "KDKE." This is
the wireless signal which means
that you're a sick woman.
The operator will immediately

"KDKE" to all points, where upon
physicians on shore, having noth-
ing elese to do at that moment,
will get the radio and "KDKE"
back. Then our symptoms will be
"KDKE'D'' to him and he will pre-
scribe a "KDKE" for you. Soon you
will be all "KDKE" again and be
able to sit up and take nourish-
ment.
Of course it Is a little difficult to

see just how the doctor is going to
be able to diagnose your case, sit-
ting In his swivel chair on the
ninth floor of the Mercantile build-
ing in Memphis or Kalamazoo, while
you are rocked in the cradle of the
deep.

"It's hard enough to be rocked in
the cradle of the deep without hav-
ing your symptoms wirelessed all
over the globe. You can't very
well tell the doctor that you've got
a pain amidships without confus-
ing him. He may think you mean
your stomach, or he may think
you refer to the fact that you are
on the main deck.

It would be awkward to have
the old sawbones diagnose your
condition as acute appendicitis cn
your part, when it's nothing but
acute roughness on the part of the
waves.
No one wants to leave any of his

vital organs at sea simply because
the ship has run into a squalL
Naturally, when a man is suffer-
ing from seasickness the steward
camki .remove his appendix, his
diaparagm. his tongue and a half
dozen ribs, and he'd never miss
them. But when he got ashore
he'd begin to realize that a little
too much "KDKE" had been exer-
cised at his expense.
You wouldn't object to swallow-

ing a feyr pills by wireless, or even
to a mustard planter, but for the
more delicate work most persons
15ould prefer an operating room
where the floor and the ceiling
know their place and don't try to
exchange positions.
Perhaps the favorite "KDKE"

formula in such cases would be
one to this effect: "One pint;
100-proof."

The Ebulliscope
Prohibition has developed an ap-

"paratts known as the ebullioscope,
which shows accurately the boiling
point of liquids and which brewers
find useful for making offhand de-
terminations of the alcoholic
strength of the brew while the
product is still in the plant. An-
other instrument known as the
cryoscope, which works on exactly
the opposite principle, showing the
varying densities of liquids at the
feezing point, is used for ascertgin-ing the quality of milk.
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nd School
Want to
[ER SCHOOL?
from among the women workegs
of members of the faculty of byre
Mawr, and alumnae of the college.The expenses o the school, and
the fund for te scholarehips at
5300 each. has been contributed by
public spirited men and women in-
torpeted in this eduesational move-
mont. through the alumnae of the
college.

INCMm4aaM USUPULM.68,
As defned by President Thomas,
of Byrn Mawr College, "The ob.
ject of the school is to offer young
women of character and ability a
fuller education in order that they
may widen their influence in the
industrial world, help in the coming
social reconstruction and increa&s
the happiness and usefulness og
their own lives.
"There will be absolute freedom

of teaching and discussion. By
vote of the joint administrative
committee the summer school shall
not be committed to any dorma.
of theory but shall conduct its
teaching in a broad spirit o: in-
partial inquiry with absolute free-
dom of discussion and academ.
freedom of teaching."
The course laid out for the first

summer Includes English composi-
tion, history, public @aking and
parliamentary practice,e nglish lit-,
orature, labor questions, labor
movements. labor legislation, physi-
ology and hygiene, and lectures on
the origin and evolution of the.
earth and life. ,

The college buildings, residence
halls and campus, with all facilities
for outdoor sports and recreation of
all kinds, will be open to the sum-
mer students, whose only expenses
will be their personal incidentals
and laundrf.

UMVIERMENTS.
The requirements for admission'will be ability to 'read and write-

English and a common school edu.
cation or its equivalent, togetherwith good health and a sound physi-cal condition. A minimum age of
eighteen is required, but preference"will be given to women between-twenty and thirty-five.
The local summer school commit.tee is: Miss Mary Anderson, chairf,man. United States Department opLabor, Woman's Bureau; Mrs. Margaret F. Stone, 2831 Twenty-eightstreet northwest; Dr. Neva Dear-:dorff, American Red Cross Woman'sClub, 1801 I street.

Advice to
Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfam.

ASK MOTHER.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am seventeen years old and haveknown a boy for about eight years.(We wore playmates.) Not longage he proposed to me. As he isonly twenty, I told him we were tooyoung to get married, but if Ia
two more years we still loved eachother that I would then accept his
proposal. Did I act sensibly?
Was it all right for me to ao-cept a ring from him, not a dia-

mond? And is It all right to kisphim good-night? I am sure neither
of us will change our minds.

ALMA.
You acted in a very sensible

manner. The young man is luckyto have found a girl of so much
common sEse.

If the ring was an Inexpensive
one, under the circumstances I can
see no reason why you should not
accept it, It mother does not ob-
ject. If mother says you may kiss
him good-night, that satles the
matter.

YOU MAY NOT.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
We are hoping that perhaps you

may be able to help us.
We wish to plan our wedd'ng for

June. but a* my sweetheart is for-
bidden by the divorce laws of his.
State to remarry within six months,
we have not made any definilt- plans
yet. What we would like to know
is whether or not It world be
against the law for us to marryin District of Columbia this June.
His divorce was not granted here.
but we were considering settlinghere. ANXTOU.

It wIll be necessary for you two
to wait for the six months to goby before you marry. It would be
.decidedly against the law for him
to marry any sooner, It would be
contempt of court.
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